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religion is revealed. The sand and the centuries have been kinder
than the dissenting farmer.
We found Mrs. H. waiting for us at Gwythian Church, and
crossing the moor we caught sight of the top of Godrevy Light-
house over the line of sand to wans, and heard the roaring of the sea.
I took a great fancy to this village by the sea, with its nice Church
and schools. The curate complained a good deal about the people •
and their ineradicable tendency to dissent.
In the churchyard is the grave of a former curate of Gwythian,
a Mr. Drury, who was drowned amongst the rocks near Godrevy
on Palm Sunday evening, 1865. It is supposed that his dog pulled
him into one of these horrible deep chasms and crevices amongst
the rocks, or that he fell in whilst playing with his dog and pushing
him into the water, for he was a beautiful swimmer and would not
have been drowned probably in open water. The body was found
among the rocks by a man gathering sand or seaweed on the
shore, and brought home in his cart.
There is a coloured window in the church to Drury's memory.
In the churchyard, overhanging the road, is a magnificent fruit-
bearing fig tree, covering a vast space of ground. The figs on the
top of the tree only ripen and become fit to eat. The horse was put
in the carriage again and we drove heavily through the deep sand
to the shore, passing a red river and tin stamping works rattling
clanking pounding away amongst the sand hills.
The horse was put up at a farm house and Martin ordered to beg
borrow or (not steal, but) take some corn for him, and then bring
up the luncheon hamper to the rocks. Martin appeared with the rug
and basket and we had luncheon. He amused me by retiring to
a respectful distance with his share of the provender and grinning
over a rock, nothing but his black head to be seen, like a seal with
a tall hat on. After luncheon we went down on the beach to look
for sea anemones among the rocks and pools at low water for Mrs,
H. We found a green one. H. and I went out nearly to the end of
the rocks where the waves were plunging and flying in foam over
the reef, and presently we saw a large seal a hundred yards off
fishing among the rocks near the shore. His black head was like
a dog swimming and something like the head of a.man. He dived
suddenly, then came up again, disappeared again, and once more
appeared with his large black shiny head not more than 50 yards

